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II 


Mr.  Free-thinker , 

I  Fear  not  to  be  thought  a  Flatte¬ 
rer,  when  I  join  with  the  greater 
part  of  the  Britijh  World,  in 
acknowledging,  that  no  Man  could 
better  acquit  himfelf  to  the  Publick, 
with  regard  either  to  the  Title  of 
Free-thinker  or  Office  of  Cenfor, than 
you  have  done  and  ffill  continue  to  do. 
Your  Judgments  are  as  free  as  your 
Thoughts,  and  both  as  folid  as  they 
are  free.  Of  the  many  good  Quali¬ 
ties  you  have  occalion  to  fhew,  in 
treating  on  fuch  variety  of  Subje&s, 
your  Impartiality  is  that  which  has 
moll  gain’d  my  Efteem  :  Nor,  to  the 
beft  of  my  knowledge  (and  I  allure 
you  that  i  I  have  carefully  read  over 
all  your  Lucubrations)  have  you  ever 
pall  Sentence,  without  the  concur¬ 
rent  Approbation  and  Applaufe  of 
the  Brave,  the  Equitable,  and  the 
Learned.  This  makes  me  highly  jea- 


lous  of  your  Reputation,  which  no 
Man,  that  loves  agreeable  Entertain¬ 
ment  or  found  JnftruCtion,  can  fee 
attack'd  with  Unconcern.  Nothing 
has  given  more  general  Satisfaction 
than  the  Notice  you  have  lately  taken, 
and  the  Cenfure  you  have  fo  jultly 
pafs’d, concerning  the  conduct  of  cer¬ 
tain  Men  profemng  Science;  who 
yet  in  a  Controverfy,  wherein  they  are 
nearly  interfiled,  have  appeal’d  from 
Buttons  to  Biltingsgate,  from  the 
Pen  to  Club-law,  from  thence  to  the 
Theatre ,and  from  thence  again  to  Bear- 
Garden  :  For  no  Ground,  though  of 
their  own  chufing,  can  prove  favou¬ 
rable  to  fudi  Combatants.  So  trie 
Gentlemen,  no  lefs  provok’d  at  the 
indignity  of  their  proceeding,  than 
ilirr’d  up  to  a  noble  Emulation  of  your 
Self,  have  expreft  their  Detettation 
of  Scholars  afting  like  Porters,  or 
anfwering  Books  in  any  Faculty,  o- 
therwife  than  by  publiihing  Books  a- 
gain,  by  Aich  as  think  themfelves 
competent  Judges  of  the  Subject:  And 
it  muft  be  confefs’d,  that  they  have 
Uandfomly  expos’d  the  moil  unhand- 
fome  Method  of  returning  Railing  for 
Reafon,  and  infipid  Banter  for  ferious 
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Argument.  But  for  all  thefe  Admo¬ 
nitions  from  you  and  your  Difciples, 
occafion’d  by  Dr.  W oodward's  Anta- 
gonifts,  they  fhew  themfelves  ftill  In¬ 
corrigible  ;  that  is,  in  effeft,  Ene¬ 
mies  to  good  Senfe  and  good  Breed¬ 
ing,  to  fair  Dealing  and  polite  Learn¬ 
ing.  Nor  is  it  ^enough  for  them  to 
go  on  abufing  the  cUoffor  (who  e- 
qually  fcorns  and  pities  them)  if  they 
have  not  a  Fling  even  at  the  Free¬ 
thinker whofe  Abilities  and  Impar- 
tiality  Men  of  groveling  Spirits  can 
m°re  bear,  than  weak  Eyes  the 
Sun.  One  Dr.  Quincy  has  lately  taken 
up  agatnu  Dr.  Woodward  thofe  Wea- 
^bat  feem’d  to  be  laid  down  as 
ufelefs  by  others ;  and  has  written  a 
Book,  which  I  am  fatisfied,  without 
this  Information,  had  never  come  to 
your  knowledge,  no  more  than  the 
Author  of  it.  This  Perfon  has  had 
the  1  e merit y  to  infinuate,  that  you 
were  far  from  being  that  upright 
Cenfor,  for  which  the  World  takes 
you  ;  as  certainly  no  Man  is  fuch  who 
judges  by  hearfay,  or  by  the  report 
only  of  one  fide.  Now,  this  is  the 
very  Figure  he  makes  you  to  bear, 
which  is  an  .offence  I  cou’d  not  lightly 
I  1 .  pardon 
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pardon  in  any  one,  tho’  ever  fo  ob- 
leure.  He  roundly  accufes  you  of 
Prefree  having  given  Juch  a  turn  to  that 
Pag' s-  Affair ,  as  would  lead  an  un¬ 
wary  Reader  into  an  Apprehenfion , 
that  *Dr.  Woodward  had  been  inju- 
rioujly  treated  by  the  Faculty.  Thefe 
are  his  own  Words,  and  the  Excufe 
he  brings  for  you  is  good  Nature  ; 
which  I  fuppofe  he  underftands  in 
the  fame  Senie,  that  certain  Women 
of  the  Town  do.  But  why,  i’God’s 
Name,  does  he  hale  in  the  Faculty? 
Muft  one  or  two  Men,  whofe  Pra- 
dice  is  not  in  all  refpeds  approv’d 
by  the  'Doffor,  pafs  for  the  Faculty? 
Or  has  the  World  any  reafon  to 
think  that  the  Faculty  will  declare 
for  thefe  Men  ?  which  is  what  the 
Dofior  has  never  fuggefted,  nor  what 
any  Man  of  Obfervation  will  ever 
have  reafon  to  fay.  To  return' to 
your  feif,  Sir  ;  1,  that  know  with 
what  Accuracy  you  read  every  thing 
that’s  confiderable,  and  how  much 
you  difdain  that  vile  Practice  of  join¬ 
ing  in  a  Cry  againft  what  you  never 
perus’d,  was  amaz’d  to  find  Dr. 

Quincy  go  on  in  the  following 
ld’  Itrain.  This  ingenious  Cenjor 
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judg'd  according  to  the  reprefentation 
made  to  him  of  this  Affair,  which  was 
mojt  certainly  done  by  partial  Friends. 
Thefe  Expreffions  want  noParaphrafe, 
and  cannot  be  read  by  any  of  your 
Admirers  without  a  juft  Indignation 
againft  the  Bafenefs  of  the  Suggeftion. 
Nor  has  he  done  yet.  You  are,  it 
feems,  a  Creature  fo  little  fix’d  in  any 
conception  you  form  of  things,  that 
you  are  ready  to  be  carried  away  by 
every  Man’s  idle  Story:  And  there¬ 
fore  (to  ufe  ftill  his  own  Words) 
he  makes  no  doubt ,  but  you 
will  lay  the  Fault  on  the  other  1  ' 
fide ,  when  the  matter  comes  to  be  fated 
to  you  in  a  true  light ;  that  is,  in  the 
light  which  Dr.  Quincy  or  his  Patrons 
will  give  you;  for  he  takes  it  for 
granted  that  you  have  never  read 
Dr.  Woodward s  Book,  nor  any  Book 
elfe  concerning  him.  He  imagines 
that  Weekly  Lectures  of  Learning 
and  Virtue,  are  like  Weekly  journals 
of  Ignorance  and  Vice,  in  which 
things  are  put  in  and  out,  according 
as  the  Scribler  is  well  or  ill  fee’d :  And 
I  know  of  one  (to  hint  it  by  the  by) 
who  very  probably  got  more  Fees 
that  wav,  than  ever  he’ll  do  in  the 

)B  Praftice 
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Pradice  of  Phyfick ;  which  makes  me 
wonder  he  has  not  kept  to  that  Pro- 
fefllon,  which  belt  befitted  him.  Thus, 

I  fay,  are  you  treated,  Sir  :  and  if  a 
Man  has  fo  little  regard  for  himfelf, 
as  to  attack  in  this  fcandalous  manner 
a  Perfon,  whofe  Honour  and  Integri¬ 
ty  are  allowed  by  univerfal  Confent 
(which  are  Expreflions  your  Modefty 
mult  bear  from  my  Zeal)  it  will  be  no 
Surprife  at  all,  if  on  other  occa- 
fions  he  throws  out  whatever  Malice 
or  Mercenarinefs  works  uppermoft. 
But  queftionlefs  he’ll  foon  be  con- 
'  vinc’d,  that  he  has  taken  the  wrong 
Way  to  make  himfelf  confiderable. 
He’ll  find,  that  pleating  the  World 
would  be  an  eafier  Path  to  Gain,  than 
pleafing  one  or  two  Men,  if  after  all 
he  has  not  difpleas’d  them ;  and  that 
propagating  of  Scandal  is  no  more  like 
to  purchafe  Fame,  than  for  a  broken 
Apothecary  to  become  an  opulent  or 
well-reputed  Phyfician.  As  for  what 
more  particularly  concerns  Dodor 
Woodward,  he’s  already  fufficiently 
vindicated  by  very  able  Perfons,  who 
have  {hewn,  that  all  new7  and  ufeful 
Difcoveries,  with  the  Authors  of  them, 
have  been  commonly  treated  in  the 

fame 
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fame  virulent  manner :  To  which  let 
me  add,  that  the  loudeft  Oppofers  of 
fuch  publick  Benefaftors  have  often  en¬ 
deavour’d  to  retrieve  their  own  Re¬ 
putation,  efpecially  in  Phyfick,  by  fi- 
lently  falling  into  their  pradtice;  which 
I  am  credibly  inform’d  is  now  done  by 
fome  of  thofe  very  Perfons,  who  ap¬ 
pear  the  moft  incens’d  againft  the 
‘Dottor.  Indeed  it  is  extremely  ihock- 
ing,  to  fee  Men  leave  the  Argument 
(though  to  be  fure  they  think  it 
their  Intereft  to  have  it  forgot)  and 
meanly  to  cavil  at  the  Writer’s  Lan¬ 
guage  and  Deportment.  Whoever 
knows  tire  ‘Doff or,  knows  at  the  fame 
time,  that  he  wants  no  Apology  in 
thefe  refpefts.  But  what  if  he  did  ? 
Are  thefe  Points  any  thing  to  his  Skill 
or  to  the  Argument  ?  A  Gentleman, 
who  admires  Beauty  and  Innocence 
wherever  he  fees  them  join’d,  having 
been  where  the  Difcourfe  was  of  Beau¬ 
ty,  Mifs  Meadows,  faid  he,  is  one  of 
the  fineft  young  Ladies  1  ever  faw, 
notwithftanding  (he  has  lately  had  the 
Small  Pox  ;  to  which,  though  moft  of 
the  Company  readily  agreed,  yet  he 
cOu’d  never  perfuade  two  of  the  leaft 
agreeable  Females  there  to  own  it; 

B  x  for 
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for  one  objefted  that  her  Hoop  was 
not  large  enough,  befides  that  flie  fel- 
dom  play’d  with  her  Fan ;  and  the 
other,  that  fhe  never  fpoke  in  double 
entendre ,  nor  often  but  when  Ihe  was 
fpoke  to.  For  thefeReafons  the  young 
Lady  is  not  a  Beauty,  and  for  as  weigh¬ 
ty  ones  Dr.  Woodward  has  neither  Skill 
nor  Behaviour,  nor  confequently  um 
derftands  the  Art  of  Phyfick.  But 
this  learned  Gentleman,  who’s  celebra¬ 
ted  every  where  abroad,  and  efteem’d 
by  all  true  Judges  at  home,  wants  not 
at  this  time  of  day  to  write  for  Fame 
or  Fortune,  whatever  he  may  do  for 
the  Welfare  of  Mankind  ;  and  there¬ 
fore  in  all  probability,  will  fay  nothing 
to  a  Man,  who  in  effeft  fays  nothing 
to  him.  Nor  really  does  he  fay  a  word 
to  the  purpofe  for  thofe,  whofe Quar¬ 
rel  he  has  taken  up;  w-hich,  whether 
it  be  done  more  out  of  Charity  to 
them  or  himfelf,  is  not  fo  difficult  a 
matter  to  guefs.  The  better  however 
to  do  it,  let’s  hear  him  a  little. 

!‘  He  fays  that,  upon  the  firft  pe¬ 
rn  fa  l  of  Dr.  Woodward’s  State  of 
Phyfick  and  Difeafes,  it  fcerad  to  him 
of  fingular  a  ‘Performance,  and  fo  far 
mt  of  the  common  way  of  thinking,  as 
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made  him  believe  it  could  never  come 
into  much  regard \  efpecially  fo  as  to 
require  any  pub  lick  Remarks.  This 
verily  is  a  moft  Angular  Observation : 
Since  its  being  out  of  the  common 
way  of  thinking,  if  it  be  not  a  ftrong 
Prefumption  of  its  being  right,  yet 
certainly  is  a  ftrong  Reafon  it  fhould 
be  narrowly  fifted  ;  and  next  to  im- 
poflible  it  fhould  not  be  publickly  re¬ 
mark’d  upon>  fince  it  attack’d  what 
is  by  fome  but  too  publickly  maintain’d 
and  praftis’d.  This  is  a  fad  Beginning, 
yet  very  fuitable  to  the  End.  The 
Man  talks  of  Clamour  and  Calumny , 
of  ’Deceptions  and  what  not,  fcatter’d 
abroad  by  the  Doctor's Friends : 
whereas  every  body  knows,  Pase+- 
that  they  fat  quiet  under  the  new  ac- 
ceffion  of  Reputation  he  has  deferved- 
ly  acquir’d,  by  a  Performance  fo  ufe- 
ful  to  the  World ;  till  his  Antagonifts, 
and  fuch  as  they  could  hire,  fill’d  the 
Town  with  the  moft  unmanly  Scold¬ 
ing,  fenfelefs  Drollery,  and  lewd  Buf¬ 
foonery,  that  were  fcarce  ever  known 
on  any  occafion,  but  never  on  fuch  an 
occafion  as  this.  He  owns,  it’s  true, 
the  part  which  the  publick  very  right¬ 
ly  takes  in  this  Affair,  as  well  as  that 
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the  clamour  begun  on  the  other  fide, 
which  are  Faffs  that  could  not  ealily 
be  deny’d  by  the  molt  effronted.  But 
alas,  the  Reafon  is  manifeft :  They 
Ibld'  are  more  byafs'd  (fays  he)  by  their 
Affections  than  their  Judgments ;  and, 
as  fitch,  are  naturally  inclin'd  to  in¬ 
ter  efi  them/ elves  on  that  fide  ‘which 
appears  to  have  been  injur'd.  Q  fiUy 
arid  foft-hear ted  PUblick !  You  approve 
a  Book  becaufe  you  like  it,  and  you 
compaflionafe  a  Man  that  is  injur’d  ! 
Who  would  ever  appeal  to  the  Pub- 
lick  after  this  ?  And  was  it  not  by  rea¬ 
fon  of  fuch  weaknefs,  think  you,  that 
one  of  Dr.  Woodward's  Friends  made 
An  Appeal  to  common  Senfe  ?  W  bich 
without  dtfpute  is  a  heinous  Grime, 
efpecially  in  a  Divine.  DoftOr  Quincy 
has  not  done  with  the  Publick  yet, 
as  forefeeing  belike  that  it  Will  not 
prove  very  favourable  to  Hittifelf  or 
his  Work.  Wherefore  he’s  refolv’d 
to  cry  Whore  firlt.  The  ‘Publick, 
fays  he  very  gravely,  is  frequent - 
bv '  ly  fhow'd  matters  in  falfe  lights : 

and  I  dare  anfwer,  for  any  light  he’s 
like  to  (how  matters  in,  that  the  Pub- 
liek  will  never  complain  of  being 
milled  by  him.  But  why  this  Out¬ 
cry 
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cry  againft  the  poor  Publick  ?  Since  if 
we  believe  this  Man,  even  againft  all 
the  light  of  our  own  Eyes  and  Un- 
derftandings,  none,  or  very 
few,  have  read  the  Do  Bor's-  Page  s' 
Book.  Where’s  the  Danger  then,  ei¬ 
ther  to  the  Publick,  or  to  Dr.  Quincy's 
Patrons?  Yea,  Dr.  Woodward's  Book 
has  not  only  not  been  much 
read,  but  it  neither  requires  nor  Ib,d' 
deferves  any  notice  at  all,  quoth  our 
new  Zoilus.  Neverthelefs,  his  Time 
lies  fo  heavily  on  his  Hands,  that  he’s 
fully  determin’d  to  anfwer  it,  ay  mar¬ 
ry  will  he:  for  which  he  gives  as  good 
a  Reafon,  as  I  fancy  he  ever  gave 
for  any  thing,  and  it  is ;  that 
though  profejjing  himfelf  both  a  lbld’ 
Stranger  and  an  Enemy  to  all  that  has 
been  hitherto  faid  about  it  and  the  Au¬ 
thor,  yet  he’ll  undeceive  the  World 
in  relation  to  fuch  grofs  mifrefrefen- 
t  at  ions  as  have  been  already  mention’ d, 
and  that  have  been  founded  on  its  neg - 
left.  Dr.  Quincy  Ihould  have  remem¬ 
ber’d  here,  who  they  are  that  ought 
to  have  good  Memories.  What  fan 
abfolute  Stranger  to  whatever  has 
been  faid  concerning  this  matter,  and 
yet  Scribble  in  order  to  fet  the  Pub¬ 
lick 
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lick  right  about  them  !  an  Enemy  to 
"  what  has  been  faid  with  regard  to  the 
Author,  and  yet  declaim  againft  him 
with  more  unfairnefs,  indecency,  and 
fcurrility,  than  all  the  other  Jack- 
puddings  and  Merry-Andrews  put  to¬ 
gether!  What  a  hopeful  Advocate  is 
this,  I  was  going  to  fay  Proftitute  ?  for 
fuch  he  plainly  appears  every  where 
to  be,  efpecially  to  Dr.  Mead ;  who, 
if  I  do  not  miitake  him,  will  not  be 
over-proud  of  fuch  a  Second  :  at  leaft 
Dr.  Woodward' s  Friends  will  no  more 
envy  the  one,  than  himfelf  dread  the 
other.  But  pray,  Mr. Free-thinker,  take 
due  notice  in  your  Paper  of  that  ftale 
and  threadbare  Pretence,  viz.  that 
Books  are  read  by  nobody,  nor  worth  any 
body's  anfwering ;  when  the  very  Men 
who  fay  fo,  not  only  do  their  beft  to 
anfwer  them,  but  make  fuch  a  tragi¬ 
cal  noife,  as  if  the  whole  World  were 
in  danger.  This  is  to  give  the  Lye  to 
themfelves,  and  to  put  the  Publick 
upon  reading,  contrary  to  the  Inten¬ 
tions  of  fuch  Wretches.  This  Sub¬ 
ject,  Sir,  if  I  may  prefume  to  give 
you  my  Opinion,  deferves  a  Lefture 
or  two  by  it  felf ;  and  among  the  nu¬ 
merous  Pretenders,  who  uiher  into 

the 
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the  World  'their  trifling  Anfwers 
to  excellent  Books  with  fuch  an  affeft- 
ed  Preface,  you  cannot  take  your  hint 
from  any  one  with  more  advantage, 
than  from  Dr.  Quincy's  Examination 
of  Dr.  Woodwards  State  of  Thyjick 
and  Difeafes.  I  am  aware,  however, 
that  Dr.  Quincy  has  fomething  to  fay 
in  his  own  behalf,  at  lead  his  Patrons 
may  do  well  to  fay  it  for  him  :  which 
is,  that  he  has  no  way  contradided 
himfelf,  fince  he  has  not  anfwer’d  ei¬ 
ther  the  whole  or  any  part  of  Dr  Wood¬ 
ward's  Book;  and  that  he  knows  no¬ 
thing  at  all  about  the  Dottor,  as  he 
has  no  lefs  wifely  than  truly  affirm’d, 
no  more  than  if  he  had  never  read 
him.  Cavilling  at  ExprefJions  the 
mod  apt  and  clear  that  could  be  us’d, 
tacking  things  together  that  have  no 
reference  or  relation,  mangling  Paf- 
fages  or  martyring  them  by  his  forc’d 
Condruftions,  and  mifunderdanding 
the  matter  every  where,  or  mifrepre- 
fenting  it,  without  offering  any  thing 
of  his  own  that’s  fignificant  or  intelli¬ 
gible,  nay  not  fo  much  as  judifying 
the  Praftice  of  thofe  whom  he  pre¬ 
tends  fo  profoundly  to  venerate,  is  all 
the  Anfwer  he  has  given  Dr.  Wood - 

C  ward 
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ward  in  a  Book  of  96  Pages  clofe 
Print,  and  a  Preface  of  16  What  ha£ 
he  been  doing  then  all  that  while, 
will  you  fay  ?  Why,  nothing  elfe. 
Sir,  but  befpattering  his  Paper  and 
the  (Do£lori  without  forgetting  to 
dalh  your  Worlhip  into  the  bargain. 
Did  I  not  fcruple  to  take  up  much 
of  the  time  you  fo  generoufly  de¬ 
vote  to  the  Pleafure  and  Improve¬ 
ment  of  the  publick ;  I  could  enter¬ 
tain  you  with  feveral  choice  Maxims 
he  lays  down  about  not  anfwering 
the  ‘Dofior  at  all,  or  nothing  to  the 
purpofe  :  Such  as,  that  it  is  a 
‘ge  ‘  difficult  thing  to  anfwer  him 
with  ferioufhefs,  which  is  the  reafon, 
without  all  doubt,  why  he  and  the 
reft  have  anfwered  him  only  injeftj 
or,  which  is  the  fame  thing,  pre¬ 
tended  to  anfwer  him  when  they 
meant  no  fuch  matter,  and  knew  it 
to  be  wholly  impoflible.  But  if  this  I 
will  not  do,  there’s  ftill  another  bet¬ 
ter  Reafon  in  ftore  ;  namely, 
age '  that  the  ‘Doftcrs  Hypothecs  is 
a  trifle ,  he  dares  fay ,  will  not  engage 
the  attention  of  any  one  T  erf  bn :  And  I 
frankly  own,  that  if  nothing  couldi 
be  alledg’d  againft  this  Aflertion,  but; 

that 
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that  it  has  prodigioufly  engag’d  the 
Attention  of  Dr.  Quincy,  it  might  be 
as  true  as  it  is  falie  ;  lince,  in  the 
Opinion  of  others,  as  well  as  by  this 
his  own  Confeffion,  he’s  no  Body 
at  all.  Well,  if  neither  thefe  nor  the 
like  Allegations  will  hold  good,  for 
not  anfwering  Dr.  Woodward ,  or  not 
anfwering  him  to  the  purpofe ;  yet 
there  are,  it  feems,  fome  private 
Motives,  fome  Arcana  in  Medical  Po¬ 
liticks*  why  no  body  muft  anfwer 
him  with  truth  or  good  manners: 
And  Dr.  Quincy  has  unluckily  blab’d 
out  the  reality  of  this  fecret,  in  fair¬ 
ly  acknowledging,  that  no  pa 
body  has  as  yet  engag'd  with  asei1 
him  on  terms  of  ‘Decency  and  Candor. 
The  Devil  fpeaks  Truth  fometimes, 
nor  did  he  ever  make  a  more  inge¬ 
nuous  Confeffion ;  but  there  are  cer¬ 
tain  truths  that  might  Ihame  even  the 
Devil  himfelf,  of  which  this  cannot 
be  deny’d  to  be  one  .•  For  what  Con- 
duff  towards  any  Man  can  be  more 
Inhuman,  or  more  Barbarous,  or 
more  Infamous  ?  But  the  molt  amaz¬ 
ing  part  of  all  is,  that  one  who  pro¬ 
felt,  as  1  Ihow’d  you  before,  to  difa!- 
low  fuch  a  Proceeding,  ay,  and  to 
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be  an  Enemy  to  it,  Ihould  fall  into 
the  fame  vein  of  ribbaldry  and  mifre- 
prefentation  himfelf,  with  more  Ve¬ 
hemence  and  Rancor  (as  all  Pick- 
thanks  over-afl;  their  parts)  than  his 
very  Patrons  or  Mailers,  or  whoe¬ 
ver  thought  fit  to  loo  him  on.  Thofe 
meafures,  which  the  Town  condemns 
with  no  faint  Marks  of  refentment, 
he  giddily  purfues,  aod  pumps  his 
Noddle  to  find  an  Apology  for  them. 

He  hop  es  the  freedom  he  takes 
Pase  8‘  with  the  <Do£t.ori  the  Acrimony 
and  warmth  with  which  he  ufeshim, 
will  not  be  thought  greater  than  the 
peculiarity  of  his  Style9  and  the  ufage 
he  gives  to  others ,  willjuftify .  On 
my  Word,  a  pleafant  Defence  of  De¬ 
famation  !  Becaufe  a  Man  has  a  pe¬ 
culiar  Style,  as  infallibly  every  Man 
has,  he  mult  not  be  allow’d  to  have 
either  Senfe  or  Learning, he  mull  not 
be  treated  with  Decency  or  Candor, 
he  mu  it  be  vilify’d,  flander’d,  dreit 
up  in  a  Sanbenito,  and  affaffinated. 
O,  but  the  cDoElor  has  given  ill  ufdge 
to  others .  This,  were  it  true,  as  no¬ 
thing  is  farther  from  being  fo,  would 
be  no  Excufe  for  Dr.  Quincy,  whofe 
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Name  was  not  as  much  as  known  to 
Dr.  Woodward.  Betides,  that  the 
Gentlemen  he  thinks  injur’d  could 
juftify  themfelves,or  they  could  not. 
If  this  laft  be  the  cafe,  as  tnoft  Peo¬ 
ple  are  inclin’d  to  believe.  Dr.  Quincy, 
who  allows  ’em  to  be  fo  much  his 
Superiors,  and  who  proclaims  ’em 
the  mod  eminent  of  the  Faculty, 
could  not  in  modefty  hope  to  fuc- 
oeed  better  ;  not  to  fpeak  of  his  Of- 
ficioufnefs  in  thrufting  his  Sickle  in¬ 
to  other  Men’s  Corn,  though  I  will 
not  fay  that  he  came  unhid.  Or 
fuppoling  thofe  Gentlemen  thought 
themfelves  able  to  anfwer  for  their 
own  Praftice,  what  other  Conltrufti- 
on  can  be  put  upon  their  not  doing 
of  it?  But  that  having  fomething  to 
do,  and  Dr.  Quincy  nothing,  they 
devolv’d  the  Drudgery  upon  him, 
aind  like  wife  the  Dishonour,  in  cafe 
their  Defence  thould  be  deem’d  in- 
fufficient.  Do  not  imagine,  however, 
that  I  blame  him  meerly  for  writing 
again!!  Dr.  Woodward.  ’Tis  every 
Man’s  Duty  to  warn  the  Publick  of 
fuch  Errors,  as  he  judges  may  be  de¬ 
trimental  or  fatal  to  it  :  And  thould 

his 
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his  Zeal  exceed  his  Difcernment,  e- 
very  other  Man  has  a  right  to  fhew 
him  his  Fear  was  greater  than  the 
Danger.  Nor,  upon  thefe  felf-evi- 
dent  grounds,  would  any  Man  be 
blam’d  for  Writing  againft  the  ‘Do¬ 
ctor's  State  of  Thyfick,  as  he  himfelf 
has  written  againft  fome  things,  that 
in  the  practice  of  others  he  judg’d 
Pernicious  to  Mankind,  which  was 
a  very  laudable  Undertaking.  But 
anfwering  with  Falihood  and  Inve- 
vedives,  is  what  neither  any  Author, 
nor  others  for  him,  will  ever  be  able 
to  wipe  off.  Wherefore  as  a  flagrant 
Example,  Sir,  of  fuch  treatment,  and 
as  a  thing  to  be  detefted  and  pro- 
fcrib’d  in  the  Republick  of  Letters , 
as  well  as  to  fuggeft  (as  you  have 
often  defir’d  your  Readers  to  do)  a 
proper  Topick  for  a  new  Lecture,  I 
fhali  here  prefent  you  with  a  fmall 
Nofegay  of  fuch  Flowers  or  Weeds 
(of  which  your  Eyes  and  your  Nofe 
are  left  to  judge)  as  grow  in  Dr. 
Quincy'’ s  luxuriant  Garden.  In  every 
Page  almoft  he  charges  Dr.  Woodward 
with  a  Angularity  and  peculiarity  of 
Style,  to  ufe  his  own  Words,  with  a 
peculiar  and  affeded  way  of  Expref- 
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fion.  His  Language  and  Sentiments,  - 
fays  he,  are  equally  peculiar,  he  has 
a  ftrange  fwell  of  Sound,  he  writes 
in  a  confus’d  and  untelligible  man¬ 
ner,  he  reads  as  well  as  writes  with¬ 
out  Ideas,  he’s  incomprehenfible  and 
ufes  a  deceitful  way  of  talking,  his 
expreffions  are  awkward  and  uncouth, 
with  a  Thoufand  fuch  Puerilities 
naufeoufly  repeated.  Then  as  to  the 
Dottor  himfelf,  he’s  (if  you’ll  believe 
his  declar’d  Enemies)  rather  the  Ob¬ 
ject  of  Laughter  than  of  Envy,  pro¬ 
ducing  a  great  deal  of  Ridicule  and 
no  ferious  Notice,  taking  all  Advan¬ 
tages  of  Detraction,  bringing  every 
one’s  Practice  into  difrepute  but  his 
own,  reflecting  upon  others,  and  in¬ 
veighing  againft  them  at  all  Adven¬ 
tures  and  on  allOccafions,a  Thrower 
of  Scandal  for  Scandal  fake,  fpread- 
ing  and  fixing  Accufations  of  re¬ 
proach,  and  the  greateft  Merit  (ano¬ 
ther  Name  for  Dr.  Mead)  has  the 
largeft  fhare  of  his  Talent  at  Detra¬ 
ction.  But  this  is  not  all,  he’s  a  Man 
who  has  no  Meaning,  full  of  him¬ 
felf,  ufing  fham  Credentials,  fond  and 
bigotted  of  his  own  Conceits,  fup- 
J  porting 
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porting  a  Scheme  at  all  Adventures, 
contradiding  the  Senfe  of  all  Man¬ 
kind,  and  having  a  ftrange  Inclination 
to  differ  from  them ;  complimenting 
his  own  peculiar  way  of  thinking, 
advancing  flupendous  things,  contra¬ 
diding  Reafon  and  Nature,  leading 
People  into  a  Maze  and  Wildernefs 
of  Contradidion,tranfgreffing  infuch 
a  manner  on  common  Senfe,  as  can¬ 
not  eafily  be  forgiven,  and  full  of  Ab- 
furdities  very  irkfome  tofpeak  of.  Now 
to  ufe  fhorter  expreflions,Dodor/F ood- 
ward ,  according  to  Dr.  Quincy,  is  Of- 
fenfive,  Abfurd,  Ridiculous,  Palpably 
Ridiculous,  Weak,  Malicious,  Disinge¬ 
nuous, Ill-natur’d  ,  Conceited  ,Tgnorant, 
Affeded,  lnconfiftent,  Contradidory, 
Infincere,  Unjuft,  a  Colluder,  a  Falfi- 
fyer,  nay  a  palpable  Falfificator,  a 
Deluder,  a  notorious  Deceiver,  a  Per- 
verter,  a  falfe  Accufer,  a  Traducer, 
a  Haranguer  of  the  Populace,  a  Drea¬ 
mer,  and  a  Hypothefis-maker.  Then, 
as  to  his  Dodrine  and  Pradice,  the 
Abfurdities  and  Contradidions  in  his 
Hypothefis  are  numberlefs,  he  does 
not  underftand  the  Laws  of  Circula¬ 
tion  or  of  Motion,  he’s  a  great 
,  -  Stranger 
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Stranger  in  Anatomy,  unacquainted 
with  the  Animal  oeconomy,  and  igno¬ 
rant  of  all  mechanical  Laws  and  Pro¬ 
perties  :  he  has  a  Paflion  to  become 
confiderable  by  Peculiarities  and  Con¬ 
tradiction  ;  he  fubftitutes  in  the  room 
of  receiv’d  and  well-examin’d  Opini¬ 
ons,  Conceit^  and  Gueftes  of  his  own ; 
he  puts  off  his  Conjectures  with  the 
Air  and  AfTurance  of  a  Syftem  of 
Knowledge ;  but  his  own  Syftem  is 
arbitrary,  inconfiftent,  and  abfurd,  as 
his  Syftem  and  Machine  of  Man  is 
worthy  of  the  Author  and  Framer  of 
it,  he  being  entirely  ignorant  of  the 
Mechanifm  of  a  human  Body,  and  the 
neceflary  requifites  to  form  a  true 
judgment  of  it  in  Health  and  Sicknefs. 
He  rambles  through  Fairy  Paths  and 
a  bewilder’d  Hypothefis,  his  Practice 
with  relation  to  Vomits  is  narrow  and 
infufficient,  injurious  and  deftruCtive : 
and  to  fum  up  all  in  one  Paftage  (for 
we  fhould  never  have  done  if  we  par¬ 
ticulariz’d  all)  Dr.  Wood¬ 
ward  has  not  drofd  one  hor*‘ p?se  7" 
hint ,  nor  even  one  confident  Sentence » 
comporting  with  the  Rules  and  Laws 
of  Nature ,  either  in  his  Idea  of  Man, 
his  Account  of  Difeafes ,  or  his  Dif- 

D  courfi 
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courfe  of  Remedies.  This  is  a  Whap- 
per  with  a  Witnefs!  but  well  agree- 
ing  with  what  he  delivers  in  another 
plfre ..  place,  where  he  fancies  that 
T)r.  Woodward  would  not 
take  it  welly  to  have  his  fine  Hypothe - 
fis  made  a  foundation  for  the  interpre¬ 
tation  of  dreamsy  and  a  mechanical 
Theory  of  nonfenfe  ;  but  it  feems  fo 
exactly  calculatedy  adds  he,  for  fuch 
ludicrous  purpofesy  that  it  is  very  diffi¬ 
cult  to  make  any  other  ufe  of  it,  Now, 
Sir,  fhould  any  Man  that  had  the  leaft 
Remains  of  common  Senfe  or  Pru¬ 
dence,  tho’  void  of  all  Modeffy  and 
Honour,  read  over  his  own  Work, 
and  perceive  the  quarter  of  this  abo¬ 
minable  fluff,  he  would  immediately 
flrike  out  three  parts  in  four  ot  that 
quarter,  in  order  to  have  the  reft  be- 
liev’d,  or  to  make  fome  itnpreffion. 
But  far  be  it  from  Dr.  Quincy  (who, 
great  Man,  fcarce  allows  Dr.  Wood- 
-o  ward  to  be  of  human  Race, 

.  '  and  who’s  glad  to  find  he  wtll 

vouchfafe  to  think  in  any  reJfieEt  like 
other  men )  to  blot  out  a  Syllable  of 
what  he  has  once  written. 
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Et  quodcunque  femel  chartis  illcve - 

rity  omnesy 

Gefiiet  a  furno  redeuntes  fcire  la - 
cuquet  ■ 

Et  pueros  &  anus.  Horat. 

Thus,  Sir, an  obfcure  Fellow,  uncon¬ 
cern’d  and  unprovok’d,  has  with  no 
lei's  Impertinence  and  bcurrility,  than 
Stupidity  and  Ignorance,  endeavour’d 
to  get  himfeif  fome  Name  by  attack¬ 
ing  a  worthy  Phyfician,  fo  fuccefsful, 
and  at  the  fame  time  fo  difinterefted, 
as  to  be  no  lefs  an  Ornament  to  his 
Profeflion,  than  a  good  Angel  to  his 
Patients,  being  naturally  of  a  benefi- 
,  cent  and  compaffionate  Difpofition. 
Dr.  Woodward1  s  Fame  is  fufficientiy 
fpread  among  the  learned  all  over  Eu¬ 
rope  ;  he’s  as  communicative  as  he’s 
curious,  and  never  more  pleas’d  than 
when  he’s  obliging  ingenious  Men,  to 
whom  his  choice  Library  and  his  rare 
Colleftion  are  always  open.  His  Re¬ 
putation  for  polite  Literature,  con- 
iummate  Skill  in  Medicine,  and  a  deep 
infight  into  the  abfirufeft  parts  of  Na¬ 
tural  Philofophy  is  univerfally  efta- 
bli fil’d,  not  without  fufficient  grounds 
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to  the  confufion  of  Envy  it  felf.  His 
Natural  Hijtory  of  the  Earth  was 
bought  up  with  avidity  (at  the 
very  firft)  by  fuch  Foreigners  as  un¬ 
derflood  Englijh ;  till  for  the  Satis¬ 
faction  of  fuch  as  did  not,  it  was  tran- 
flated  into  Latin ,  not  by  a  Hackney 
News-writer,  or  Bankrupt  Apothe¬ 
cary,  but  by  Dr.  Scheuchzer ,  a  fa¬ 
mous  Profeffor  abroad.  No  Man  (in  a 
word)  is  ofcner  mention’d  with  Ap- 
plaufe  in  print  by  the  Curious,  than 
Doflor  W oodward ;  and  the  bare  Cor- 
refpondence  between  him  and  them 
may  one  day  afford  feveral  entertain¬ 
ing  and  inftruftive  Volumes  to  the 
World.  _  So  that,  upon  the  whole, 
he’s  as  different  from  his  prefent  Ad- 
verfary,  as  Fame  is  from  Obfcurity, 
or  Knowledge  from  Ignorance.  So  ve¬ 
ry  ignorant  indeed  is  the  Animal  that 
now  barks  at  the  Moon,  as  to  join  Mon- 
fieur  Des  Cartes  and  Mv. Locke, 
labouring  hard  to  bring  Mat¬ 
ter  and  ‘Thought  together,  which  nei¬ 
ther  of  ’em  ever  attempted.  Des 
Cartes  affirms  the  Nature  of  Matter 
and  Spirit  (which  laft  with  him  is 
equivalent  for  thinking)  to  be  fo  dif¬ 
ferent,  that  they  agree  in  nothing  but 

* 


[  ij  ]  . 

in  being  Subftances :  and  Mr.  Lock* 
fays,  that  the  Nature  of  Body  is  not 
fo  well  known,  nor  alfo  the  Eflence 
of  Thought,  but  that,  for  ought  we 
can  tell,  a  certain  Syflem  of  Matter 
may  by  God  be  endu’d  with  the  Fa¬ 
culty  of  thinking.  Yet  he  no  where 
pretends  this  to  be  aftually  fo.  Thus, 
in  another  place  our  Man  of  Mecha- 
nifm  and  Chymiftry  fays,  that 
how  a  red  colour  Jhould  refult  Page  ?s: 
front  a  mixture  of  Salts,  that  were 
none  of  them  of  that  colour  in  a  State  of 
Separation,  is  hard  to  conceive  .*  as  if 
the  mixture  of  two  or  more  Bodies  of 
different  Colours  (be  they  Salts  or 
what  you  pleafe)  nay  of  two  things 
of  the  fame  colour,  could  not  pro¬ 
duce  another  colour  perfectly  diffe¬ 
rent,  of  which  every  Dyer’s  Boy  might 

certify  him.  Had  he  never  the  cu- 
riofity  himfelf  to  make  Sympathetick 
Ink,  by  mixing  the  infulion  of  Sac- 
char  um  Saturni  with  that  of  Lime 
and  Orpiment,  none  of  which  are 
black  in  a  State  of  Separation,  but 
clear  as  may  be?  Or  does  he  not  know, 
that  common  Ink  is  made  of  the  in- 
fufion  of  Galls  and  Copperas  ?  But 
why  fhould  I  any  longer  fpend  yours 

or 
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or  my  own  time  about  one,  who  fcarce 
opens  his  Mouth  without  making  a 
Bull  ?  Of  which  to  give  you  an  In- 
ftance  or  two,  he  talks  of  Men 
Page  83'  whofie  curiofity  may  incite  them 
to  overlook  this  controversy  which  is 
certainly  an  odd  kind  of  Curioiity. 
I  wonder  what  Country  Man  he  is  ! 

This  Repullulation,  fays  he, 
fage  93-  fpeakiug  of  the  Small  Pox, 
is  known  in  many  infiances  of  this 
Difiemper,  by  thofe  who  have  been 
converfant '  therewith ,  though  rare¬ 
ly,  and  five  hundred  more  fuch 
blunders,  that  will  not  bear  repeating. 

To  name  only  one  other,  the 
Fage78-  Animal  Spirits  are  in  the 
f Serves  as  manifefijy ,  according  to 
him,  as  the  Blood  is  in  the  Arteries 
and  Veins ;  which  muft  mean,  that 
we  fee,  and  feel,  and  tafte  thofe  Spi¬ 
rits,  as  we  do  the  Blood  :  For  if  their 
exigence  be  only  inferr’d  from  eflfefts, 
that  may  be  afcrib’d  to  another  caufe, 
they  are  plainly  difputable  ;  and  there¬ 
fore  far  from  manifeft,  though  they 
Ihould  really  exift.  Yet  all  fuch  Im¬ 
proprieties  might  be  overlook’d,  were 
it  not  for  the  impurities  of  his  Style, 
which  it  is  a  Million  to  one  but  he 

takes 
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takes  for  Urbanity.  This  puts  me  in 
mind  of  his  Panegyrical  Flouri flies  on 
the  Gentlemen  he  defends,  which  no 
body  would  Criticize  or  perhaps 
mind,  were  it  hot  for  his  execrable 
ufage  of  the  Gentleman  he  oppofes. 
His  Patrons  [are  not  only  Perfons  of 
Character  (for  which  I  hope  they  can 
vouch  more  than  his  Word)  and  very 
confiderable  in  the  Faculty  •,  but  alfo 
Perfons  that  have  deferv’d  Dr.  Wood¬ 
ward's  Envy,  by  a  Superiority  of  Re¬ 
putation  and  Praftice,  and  vaftly  Su¬ 
perior  to  taking  any  notice  of  him. 
Paper-Quarrels  are' as  much  below 
Dr.  Mead's  notice  in  particular,  as 
his  Character  is  Superior  to  all  man¬ 
ner  of  Competition  with  the  Pro¬ 
moters  of  them.  Sometimes  Dr. 
Quincy's  Matters  are  Men  of  the  great- 
eft  Eminence  in  the  Faculty,  and  at 
other  times  the  moft  eminent  nowin 
the  Profeflion,  thofe  of  the  greateft 
Eminence  in  it ;  which  cannot  but  in¬ 
finitely  oblige  all  the  reft  of  the  Phv- 
ficians  in  England,  no  lefs  than  Dr. 
W oodward.  ’Tis  comical  enough  to 
fee  all  Excellencies  beftow’d  with  fo 
prodigal  a  Hand,  by  a  Man,  who 
does  not  appear  to  have  any  one 

good 
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good  Quality;  but  exa&Iy  refembles 
Senecas  Gods,  omnia  dantes nihil  ha - 
bentes :  Or  rather  he’s  like  a  Gypfy,  • 
who  begs  a  Penny  from  the  Man 
to  whom  he  promifes  Riches. 
Never  did  any  Creature  crawl 
at  fuch  a  rate.  I  heartily  ask  your 
Pardon,  Sir,  for  occafioning  your  At¬ 
tention  to  defcend  fo  low :  but,  in  a 
little  time,  I  hope  to  make  you  a- 
mends.  Dr.  Woodward's  Writings 
cannot  fail  to  gratify  the  Inquificive 
and  the  Impartial,  while  the  Prejudic’d 
and  the  Interefted  will  continue  to 
fnarl,  to  calumniate,  to  give  falfe 
Gloffes,  to  raife  a  Dull,  to  rake  in  the 
Kennel,  and  to  buffoon.  I  am. 


sir,  yj 
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Tour  moji  obfervant 
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